Dear SEKs 2/27/75 

Lil introduced a new concept into the Dione mystery as I was driving her to work 
this a.JH, 3?, 'With no mail requiring answer and having had a fe\i miiiutes to tidnk of it 
while driving home, before getting into other work, I present that remote possibility 
and some background I tbir-k I’ve never given you, if I’ve ever recorded it© 'fhis gets 
to the beginning of vij belated understanding of Garrison, too. 

I had asked hil if she’d had axiy furtiier thoughts and said I did hope timt none of 
the allegely missing letters came today. Lil said tliat in sone ways it was alnost lii>:e 
a kind of i'lanchurian Candidate situation© What she had in m i nd was programming, not 
violence, for -Pione I m s had a couple of oppo3rtunities to inflict physical hurt if she 
had so desired© We spent three or four no-ses nights together. 

I first heajxl of her frou Barbara %id on a night that was the perfect representation 
of the pi'ofessioiialisiii of Garrisonian ineompetence in strai#it police work, on my 1l/67 
trip to N.O., coinciding with the appearaiice of 0 in H.O. The detectives were worried 
because tpsy iiad gotten wo rumors, oiie of a Mt to be made on mo and another of an FBI 
raid© Lynn Loisel met me at the elrpox't, drove mo to the ‘Bleau and then stalled in the 
coffee shop with me until they liad comiectiaig rooias© haturaliy, under these circumstances, 
they gave mo the exposed room, the one giving onto the black back of the •'.iing that flanks 
the noisy expressway cuid freight yards© Sixe took the courtyard one for thei-iseives© Ihey 
registered me Uixder some uaiae I don’t remember, ffiie dick or I was Anthony Dunne© I had 
wanted to interview Barbara alone becau.se of wixat I’d gotten frear, here in April, I 
arranged for a shift oi babysitters you may find uiilikely, ^ack raaier (Ciaorem Club, 
where LEO had been and Eowie Cohen’s partner) and uorils Brownlee, Ferrie’s godson arid 
part of the Sheridan deal of tiiat time© The room iiad been wired with a spike mike that 
was tested and worked well, and an.' FM bug was iiistalled despite my protests not at bug- 
ging Eyself but because of its irsane method. It coulo. not work except in my presence 
and it was so situated timt 1 couldn t turn it on imobtrisively© I’heir “expert” insisted 
on taping it to the under-stide of a chair. I wanted to wear it. Gan you imagine turning 
such a gadget on without being obvloris if you iiavo to reach under a chair to move the 
switch? It would have been no sweat to wear and manipulate unseen ana. the aerial was 
short enough io that a sleeve would have hidden it, or a pants leg. But the spike milce 
produced clear sound. They had a radio for the bug and too tape recorders, one for each. 

They then had a inice vacation, shifts libing in that room, lo o king at TV and partydng© 
I kind of liked their room and next time I was there asked for and got it, 

Baisara was a kind of Madam LaFar^ of the French Quarter, was loaded with all kinds 
of information iind xaisinforaation. L.ao'wing it sas all being recorded I made only cnouf^ 
notes to seem legit. We chatted for sons hours. I’d made arrangements for -^olsei to take 
a cue from what he heard and to call me as though he were just in the nei^borhood© After 
several such cues there was silence, so I liave to keep thii^gs going past the point of 
stopping© This vfas the rii^it Layton iwirtens phoned to ask me to cop a plea for him, tliat 
I found Jack ^^rtin Iiurryingaway foom sy door -when I heard something brush against it© 
Should Ixave been a very good tape® thought I, Finally, -^oisel did call and I pretended, 
of course, that he was farther a'way thfui the other side of the connecting door. I asked 
if he could stop by find igive me a little taxd. service, and would be be about 15 minutes© 

He came at the appointed time. I asked him to take us tc Dixieland Hall, whex’e Barabara 



had agreed to introduce me to Clint Bolton so I coult. explain to him ho^.' Kerry Eiigiit be 

getting himself into needless trouble, You artv probably fatiiliar with "“olton’s distorted 

version of that. All I liad said was tiiat ^hoEBElcy could havt' the li tarary rights, t]iat I 

considered it possible se:^ he had knowledge the meaixing of which he hau no way of knowing, 

that it iras iiicvitablo that ^ai'rison would be cosing to liim, tuid tiiat 1 believed it he 
uould talk to .me that could be obvii-.ted© Tixit iru;.ocont© I also blundered into niujgh of 
value, some of dubious value bgt well woiih cliecixuig at Dixieland (one example, ean Adrews 
had token LHO tnsre-'tvro VJitnesses), ¥e then drove Burhbra home aiia armged tc gel; together 
in the a.m, to Listen to the tape© We did© It v?as all inconpreheasibie noise! What had 



happened to make the malfunction I never 
no attention to their ifork, vero loold.ng 



kiievj, but I do know the detectives 'were paying 
at TV arid having fm. When I got in with Barl^ra 




they 3a\ew without the milce picking it up. They could hear my door open, aixd close. They 
knew my plans, dinner with -aarhara and Hoke laaj? in the dining room. All they did when tixey 
heard me was check the meter to see if they had a decent level. They hever knew of what! 

I reaenber now how I finally got them to call me. When I went after Jack %rtia, I 
returned to the room, warned Bai*bara to keep the door shut uixtil she heai-d my voice, and 
then, instead oo iiasing Jack, walkeu around the end of the w^ig and knockeu on tixe detectives 
door aiid told them! 



So, we had noticing on tape. They spent hours trying to lift out phrases and couldnt 
even do that. I told Jim the essence, and he was quite excited. If of wiiat I got was 
worthless, the other IQ'O, at the beginning of an investigation, was rich. 

One of the tiungs vliat I found interesting was the story of this incorrigible girl 
who had made one or more recent rips accross Siake ■^^ontchar'crain with Layton lijirteias 
(separate, indepdndent confirmation fr^Ma Lione) later). This girl claimed to Ixave been 
at ^ training camp and to have seen Oswald and others there (same later from -^ione- 
and if I don't believe it and didn^^t then, she gave me the most precise description of 
a real camp of wliich I do now have pictures). Knowledge of r'errie wMch could have been 
a combination of falsehood and embellishment of what ixad been publisheLiytoa and/or this 
girl had brou^t back hidden pictures (exactly what i^ione later said, if also dubious). 

ii^iin said all of this was well worth looking into, made detailed notes as I tried to 
remember witliout much by way of notes myself, 

I think it was 2/68 wiien I was next in h.O. It turned out that he iiaa looked into 



none of these things, not one. 3o, I undertook to do it myself, for my ma-in interests 
were not Shaw and that garbage of the Russo plot Oswald, Ferrie, the camps and Cubans, 
etc. I had long before this learned tliat j^inguier iiad at least lied and probably perjured. 
And I had turned sources on that aspect on and vfanted to work t/itli them more. I lO^- have 
notes that will give a more exact chronolo^, and I have liave tapes and notes on all sy 
initial interviews witii Lione. I recall it was throu^ her tlien boyfriend, not Barabra, 
that I turned her on. W was to arraixge to take her to Barbaras, then coixtrive a reason 
for leaving to call me so Bione wo’old xxot hear him call, ;xnd was to have giverx her a ronj- 



down on me in advance. He pretended the need for ciga^sttes. I had just gotteix iix when 
he called, I had been on the toxax tliat night with Orestes Pena in his purple, air-condi- 
tioned Cadillac, He was half drunk, ’Je*d been to such places as the Playboy Club (wi.th 
the late Leander Peirea) and Ixourly of so rushed to oixe of his bars for him to pick up 
the money. He was drunk enough so I figured vie'd better knock it off, so I said I bad 
much notes to type up (always true), and we went back to the *Bieau for a nightcap xdxen 
Jack the BB called, I grabbed my attache case axxd tape recorder ari,d m dashed off. I do 
mean dasii, too. Orestes is a good aixu careful driver, bu'c he book i'ulane at about tiO, We 
got to Bj^rbara's veiy fast, parked under a streelight iu the only empty space, near 
the comer of Chartres, and we went in. Ail I hoped to do was turn Dioxie on, but I was 
pi’epared for more. We just cixatted, no ixotebook, no tape 1 ‘ecorder on, for a couple of 
hours. She seemed satisfied end wo made a date for the next evening af tex- dinnex" at 
Barbara's. Wi^n Orestes and I left his was she only car ixx the block with ail its new 



tires slashed! 



The next night, having made arrangements for i‘ioo to join me there, I §ept the date. 
There was an endless procession of uzxdesii'eables, Layton i-Jartens, Jack Burnside (friend 
of ^onxley's), a wonan whose name escapes me who iic.,d applied for a job with the CIA and 
others, so fending them off and keepixxg them out was a separate, megor px^oject. There 
sure was curiosity about Txhar I was up to. was xnever ever equall.ecl, tho never came 
and never returned ay subterfuge calls. I kept questionigg Bione until close to tvxo a.m., 
when, in the piirass she was later to use, she just sonlced out. She was in the soundest 
sleep on ifaxahas Bai’bar'a's couch wheii oo fiually cai.io, I ixad shovr her a loixg series of 
identificatioxx pictures. She had raade precise and correct idexxtifications of all the 
relevant ones, more, 1 was and ara coxifident than could iiave been , possible for the closest 
folloxd.ng of the papers. Ail the obscure ones, too. Axxd she didn t go for a slxxgle one 
of the bad pnes tjxrown ink to crocs uo. Impressive. 

iSoo had just finally gotten there when I%tt called me from tiemphis. 1 had jyst 
started to tell Moo about these alleged pictures, what I*d wanted him to if o after with 




her and me as soon as she told me about them, I'd espect to stop for the night at that 
point. With the call from Matt, in fframe-Up, in which he asked me to get to a clear pihone 
30 I could make some notes, I took the tape recorder instead, down to the French 
Qnartef Bar accross from Gafe du Bonde at St, Philip and Becatur, vdth B.F, to block the 
pihone booth, and I taped wliat Hatt played to me by phcme. When I got back it was much 
too late to think of going anywhere, so we just listened to !iatt*s stuff, 

Bione really turned on or gave an Oscar pexfoirsaace, I can^t he certain of the 
sequence of nights, but there were these two* One she'd left Barbara's in great anger 
(she had a Honda, yt^ow and loud) something after 2 aom, A little before 5 a,m, sy 
phone rang and she told me to get decent, she'd be there is less than a half hour, I 
think that was Good Friday momingo I showed, shavod^and dressed. In less than a half 
hour there was this strange noise in the cour^ard. Heard a motorcycle inside the ouurt— 
yard at about 5 a.m, was unusual, fhen the knock at hy door and thai^ she was. Flab- 
chested as fehe is, she sure coi4.d hide thingts there, Ihe Hoo night at ^arbara^s she had 
one derringer, invosible, in what in others is the cleavage, another somewhere in her 
jeans, This traming I decided she liad to be on some upper because she was so ^;ide awake 
30 short a time after I'd seen her, A,ong the things she V7itharei"i from the cleavage 
is a color picture of what appears to be the TSBD! It is a fake, but an excellent one. 

It foolc-d Garris<Kio Ho;: this was an origir^l print, not a pirinted one from a book or 
maga 2 ine, I still have it. I'll skip the rest of wliat she produeed, He chatted for a 
while wliile she told me a cock and bulj. story of her night's adventures (but great 
for a novelof the Girl Spy and her trusty Hoiida). When the dining room opened at 6 or 
7 we went over for breakfast, the only time I ever left my attache case behind, When we 
got back there was some photograjiiic stuff I'd never seen before. It looked like t5Baa 
frame^Jiolders, ~ later gave feem. to Xv<m, 

By this time the tapes were accumulating too much. She was willing enou^ to talk, 
so I Itarted to type what 'She was ^ying. She came over clo^r to. see what I was ty^ping 
at Idle dresser, fhere was only this one strai^t chair, on which I was sitting, legs 
spread because there was no place to put them. She sat on the right one anc. dictated, 
sex, just like a dau^ter ai^t have, I was typing these notes when, at about 9 or 
Jo, the phone rang. I had interrupted long enou^d to take color pictures of her and her 
. onda, vdiich was still parked at my window, where she had first parked it, Ivon was on 
the phone, appeared to know she was vdLth me. asked us to come over for coffee, 
Alcock was with him and it was Good Friday, a Big Ifey down there and especially for 
AlockK, as Moo told me later. Garrison, as I then did not know, had told them both to 
do this, despite i:y having told him she was uncei'tain about fiiiding the camp, and ny plan 
td just keep talking to see what came back to her mind. She was ozily 17 at the tine of 
the assassination. She and I were both reluctant to go hunting for the caEip because she 
made clear she was not certain she remembered enou^i. fhey insisted, so we did. We did 
find thelandmarks she had tole me about, but instead of telling her to tell then to turn 
off on any shell road that seemed familiar, they jiist wandered around, Ihe orientation 
I had gotten was from her walking, not driving, and it later stacked up ICK)^, The one 
think that kept this from beiiig a total waste was that it cued, me in on the area for when 
I went there without her or any Garrison' s my next trip, when I found about as much as 
I could have expected to, probably much more. 

Tills was the time she blew Alcock* s mind by asking Mm, when we got to his car, 

"What are yo\i doing idth so-and-so* s can^" She named a big pusher, correctly, Alock had 
been assi^ied this confiscated lojicoln, about ./hicli she proceeded to give him gri^t 
detail a out ;fhere stuff Imd been hidden iii it. 

The sequehce is in focus now tliat I tliink about it. Tliat nitwit. Good Friday night, 
or the next one, Saturday ni^t, she returned well before dark with ^ack, I was in 
the room typing notes of other work, on the Cubans and Bringuier* I invited them to 
have drinks, ordered them, and we sat in the pleasant evening near the room tand one of 
the three pools on outdoor furniture I'd collected from near the pools, just talka.ng and 
drinking. Slie excused herself to go to the bathroom. When she clidn t retuiTx Jack went 
in to tidco a look. She was sound iisleep, fully dressed on the bed.'^ack and I spent the 
night drinking and talking. He was ine of those interesting cats who just quit </he worid 







for few Oyleans, where the livia’ was easy» Much older than she« Bri^t # good education, 
no concerns. When the electric company made a mistake and cut his current off, he did 
nothing for three months, although he had pead the hiil and had a receipt! He just lived 

by gandle-li^t* He clerked in a large bo^&kstoreo 

After a widle he and I were the only ones outside* ’^t got pretty late. We discussed 
what to do* I teld him to have no ctmcem about me and her and asked if he thought she 
was on something. He fumbled a bit so I ^t him to agree that it could be possible. In 
that event, wluld it be better to just let her slee]^ He -fcought it ai^t, I said he could 
stay or not as he saw fit* ^ elected to leave* I guess sone thing like 2 a,m, I asked him 
what k i nd of mood she*d be most likely to be in when she got up, thou^t that if I 
Bade no pass at her she»d be very cooperative, I told him I planned to doze in the arm- 
chair until she awakened. 

That is what 1 did But I had to leave the aia^-cooditioner on and soon, sitting under 
it, almost the raaly place I coid.d put that chair except against the door, I was chilled. 
And stiff. There was no back to the toilet, so I eouldngt move there, 1 finally decided 
the haU. with the floor and, dressed except for tie and shoes, as quietly as I could 
got into bed and fell asleep, without touching her, figuratively or literally, 

I awakened before she did and I awakened oftax because she was having s<»ae of 
ni^tmaaje, unfortunately, without tlaking in her sleep. When she finally got up I was 
sitting and reading, Ste vm astounctei. There she was, fully dressed, and there was I, 
and 33othing had happened, ^t really threw her, X guess she*d never heard of such a thing, 
_B6te#een these two ni^ts, the time she sat on sy leg and this one, I guess she 
developed the sort of dau^iterly attitude she has intermittently reflected, Xil and I 
both think that part is genuine, 

Jack*s name ctmies bade, Werking, Indiana, 

How. if she had iatei^^ or been aasi^ied to ham me, befom dawn ^od ifriday or 
this nl^t it would be^ easy and safe* % next trip down it would have be^ again* 
She se®»ed to know mg' c<saangs and goings in ways ’“il and I coiAd never fi@are out* She*d 
call Hi and know I was away wh^ she not no discernible way of knowing it, I was then 
staying with Matt in the 300 block of ^ine St, Dione was in Baton %uge. That time she 
knew my plans* Jack had been up to spend a weekend with her and while he was with her 
she actually stole a half-gallon on Jotoiy Walker and refused to open it * -^t was for me. 
She pulled into Matts when I wasn’t there, later telling me she had come down in an 
am b ul an ce. Her worse ‘leg was in a cast to tee knee and she was on crutches. She stayed 
there as I rme,ber three ni^ts, fflie onlt place to sleep not used by Matt’s family 
was a Danish sofa that opened into a three-quarter bed, ¥e each slept partly clothed, 

I also wore a light bathrobe instead o# using, the overs, which she had. Ho sex. Each 
of these three nights she could have hurt is® and alleged I’d made some kind of Advance at 
it was self-defense. She appears to know karate. 

The next time I saw her she was skill in Baton %uge and still in a casts? I had by 
then transcribed the many tapes and has a long list of questions to ask her. She came 
to By room and I taped more of her there. Again, oppertuniiy for doing something to me, 

I was there a day and two ni^ts. I returned to H.O. on a ^nday, I remember, to keep a 
dinner date with ^arrxaon that he didn t keep, I was angry because I didn^^t 11 Ve being 
rnisued like this, because it meant washing a das’" on the car rental and because she was 
gushing out incredible stuff, great for a novel or ^tounding if it bore any relationship 
to reality. After that our relationship began to chagre because I had enough discrepancies 
to use for leaning cm her. She is quite a raewsonteur and it took much work to get these 
discrepancies, I felt tee possibilities of a novel were worth tee effort. We took only 
one more trip together, to see Godfrey Kirkpatrick at Jackson, **uiy 4* I was then staying 
with Marge Kirkpatrick (Jerome), This was the time I heard the St, Charles ^treetcjar when 
she phoned at night saying it was from "their" office and gave me all that Thomley stuff. 
The more I tried to get her to separate the wheat from the chaff, the more distant and 
evasive she became, Xet when I told her teat was it, she levelled or goodbye, she kept 
after ms, and all my later trips until she got busted when Tommy Bauraler put her up to 
the unnecessary forgery. She knew I*d be at Matts and she haunted the place, despite By 
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unhiddea desire to have aothiag to do with her. Once, probably that December, she agreed 
that she would level, I iiad found that in B.H, she was an entirely different person and 
assumed being away from New Orleans laade the difference. I discussed this with Ivon and 
he suggested gojjig to the j^ilf coast. Pass Christian, for a week^d. She agreed, but I 
was certain she didn’t mean it so I made no arrangements, ¥e decided to leave Friday and 
return Sunday, It was only a two-hour trip and I wanted to travel as little as possible. 
Swimming was po|isible t^sre, there was a beach, etc, Katt also agreed she was puttx3ig 

me oa. She didn t cone afternoon, as I*d expected, for I didn t have a renial car 

Uh© one^I^^^-ia H,0. was unsafe). She cdlled to apologia© Saturday, but I was off worldag 

because I didn t expect her and she left word tliat she’d cwae the nest day. She did, we 

got into the car, md I drove her home, which m her surprised her. She also got angry 
because I then really gave ter iieU. Angrier when I wouldn t sit and talk to her outside 
her home. My ne^ct trip I t h in k I avpided ter entirely except for cabling her because I 
detected what ™c®my had done and made ■^le de^ with him I*ve reported. 

After some time she started writing me, dau^terly letters* About college, boy friends, 
etc, laithing about what she called '’the probe". Phen she was at'^Braittewaite, about ,40 
Bdles south of ¥.0,, livi^ with a police sergeant she called "Tic" (remariber the "^anitor" 
sketch and one of a ’’Vic** )© All this again like a dau^ter or, vhat you haire seen in ter 
signature, "mensch", or decent person. When I pressed her for comment on the "Vic" 
skBi^, she broke off. I t^jink I heard from ter onece or twice before I was there again 
t1/7t. I called her up soon after I got there and said if she’d like fi-Smipy anmA night 
to call and leave a message. Almost daily I got reports of a woman calling and leaving 
no sassage. Tte ni^t before ^ left X got back to the mot^ and there she was waiting 
for E® in '^lelobby. She sand she had little time, owed- me agood steak dinner, selected 
a aotgood place in A i r line IfiL^ay not far from ter j^reats* home in Metairie, insisted 
it was <» ter, and made so move for the check. Me ate, chatted aM I took ter tese after 
no more time than eating,. tates. Ite ,one .thing I.. asked ter was why .ate avoided levelling 
with me. I told ter frankly ^t some of the stuff ctected oat |0(^ and some was so 
obvlot^ly trai^ that 1 tede no effort to. Be reply, which need not teve been sincere 
but certainly did seem to be, was she was afraid. "Afraid?" X asted, "Of jfeosi?" Her 
quiet, simple response was, "iaytaa *n *efi.« X let it go at that and never heard from ter 
again until the October t972 oaU from Houston of which X told you. 

I have gibKi you, frcsa time to time, enou^ to indicate that I got good and solid 
stuff from her. Of all the people I’ve interviewed in this or had any rfftwiingg with of 
ar^r kind, she remains the one I am certain I can0t figureoLayton is a very bad man, much 
as ho looks like the kind of son every mother would want. Once wteni was there he 
a butcher-knife to the hilt in another man’s guts, a Darryl sometMngoroiher. I could 
believe she was Sf3?axd of him and 1 knew enou^ about him to know that whether or xu>t 
what she said was true, there could be a basis for it. ^ had no visible of support 

yet drove an expensive sports car. Garrism never investigated him, witter. I ^d, to a 
limited d^free, ^ e £^mbl^ re^ilarly, losing about $40,00 a ni^t. He hte been GIA- 
connected wten te was wiih terrie, through CSO. I have the H.O,P.D stuff on that, and 
it says 1^1 interest, ii it is not in the M.C* fileS| I didn t get this from Barrisoa, 
who didn’t have it. !Hien that forst night at Bartera s^, Layt^ was first of many to 
appear out of nowhere and for no reason, &Jon thereafter, when Dj.one was lau^iing at me 
for going to one of *four” piBOJLteers, she couldn’t remeaher the name but it began with a 
P (l was astounded, because one ■ of the first had been Prae^r where I had a good contact) , 
I asked her how she knew. That eaidy she said, "Dayt(m toM me." I knew from Eusso that 
she and te and Layton had gone out together and she and Layton separately, ^o, there was 
an imraediate basis for crediting her explanation, I also knew it would be futile to press, 
so I just took ter home. If there is reference in the letters I’ve sent you to her saying 
she owes me the world’s best steak dinner, this is what she has in m-iT.fi „ 

I’ve wanted to get sob© of this pulled togeldier and after talking with idl this a,m, 
and more, because of your accu3-a<^ in what I got yesterday, maybe it nan lead you to 
further conjectures or conclusionso I remain b&ffled. / 

Best, / 

f / 




